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No. 18. BOSTON, SEPTEMBER 28, 1827. Vou. I. 
— = By the desire of her pastor, I once more visi- | to God robs them of almost every rational cn- 
NARRATIVE. ited her. Poor Mary spoke no more of her | joyment. Ofcare and trouble, it is only rea- 
: , indness; her mind was cheerful, and [ found | sonable to suppose, that a very liberal portion 
aah aptdpecesidiaerimena, her understanding was enlightened. She | must inevitably fall totheirshare. The wicked 
BLIND MARY. remarked, ‘‘ I remember, Sir, what you used to! are like the troubled sea, when it cannot rest, 
Mary P lived to the advanced year of | say to me, and now I understand it. I now | There is 


0, in the enjoyment of all her faculties, but in 
great spiritual darkness. Mary had been a 
moral character, an industrious servant, a good 
wife, and an excellent mother. She was also 
strict in her attendance at church: but all this 
was formal, for her heart was wedded to the 
world. At length it pleased God to deprive her 
entirely of her sight. At this time she came 
to reside with her son, in my parish. Her de- 
pression at the loss of her sight was very great. 
{t was very affecting to hear her request her 
daughter to lead her into the sunshine, that she 
might try if a ray of light could reach her. 
But all was darkness! ‘‘ No; there is no sight 
left!” said Mary, and burst into tears. I took 
occasion thence to speak of spiritual light. I 
found the subject welcome. ‘There was evi- 
dently something in her mind which respond- 
ed to my inquiries. I read and prayed with 
her. There is an indescribable something in a 
soul awakened which a minister can perceive, 
even amidst muchignorance ; and, in the art- 
less expressions of poor Mary, I discovered that 
genuine honesty and cordiality which is the 
first impress of the Holy Spirit, and a harbin- 
ger of better things. 

On every repeated visit this was more ap- 
parent; the great truths of the Gospel were 
evidently, at present, beyond her understand- 
ing; but they had touched her heart, and the 
vaincomplaints of earthly sorrow with which 
our conversations usually began, (for Mary 
had not learned to disguise her feelings,) were 
exchanged for tears of gratitude, joy, and re- 
signation before we parted. Bitter regret for 
the loss of her sight, was exchanged for joy at 
hearing of the salvation of Jesus Christ. In- 
deed, these visits, at last, became so edifying 
and consolatory that I certainly sought my own 
Spiritual gratification as much as the edifica- 
tion of my aged friend, in attending on her. 
ilook back with feelings of regret on those 
opportunities when light, and peace, and joy 
seemed to shine in the cottage of poor blind 

ary. . 

By one of those distressing movements which 
frequently and necessarily occur among the 
poor, Mary was obliged to separate from her 
Son, to quit our parish, and to remove to her 
own settlement, where another daughter re- 
ceived her. Our parting was painful. I trust- 
edand hoped the heart of this aged woman 
Was touched ; but her mind was not clearly 
enlightened, nor her viewsestablished. I knew 
not what would become of her, but the Lord 
knew, and did not suffer her to be removed in- 
‘o darkness. The minister of the parish to 
which she removed, was interested in her fa- 
pad he visited her often, and dwelt upon 
“tose Important points which had already, 1 
She now possessed 


an advantage which she had not before enjoy- 
ed ; when in my neighbourhood her residence 
was far distant from the house of God, but she 
Was Row so near that by the care of her minis- 
‘er the way was made easy, and she had an op- 
Portunity of hearing the Gospel in public. It 
was, I trust, blessed to her. 











know what you meant, I did not then.” In 
short, [had reason to hope that in her bodily 
darkness light was given to her soul, and that, 
though sometimes distressed and fearful, she 
was, on the whole, a happy disciple of Him who 
giveth eyes to the blind. 

It is not easy perhaps, in a case like this, to 
fix upon that scriptural evidence which a Chris- 
tian gives by his works. Happy are they, who, 
being called in the vigour of their days, can 
shew that God is in them ofa truth, by fight- 
ing the good fight of faith against the world, 
the flesh, and the devil, and by activity in do- 
ing good! Yet, still, when at the last hour 
light and joy arise in sorrow—when a meek 
and patient resignation overcomes the natural 
peevishness ofold age, and murmuring regrets, 
at the loss of precious eye-sight—when the 
Gospel is the mean, and love to it and its min- 
isters the fruit—when, in spite of infirmity, 
darkness, and pain, the aged pilgrim presses to 
the house of God—when the name of Jesus, 
and his Gospel, alone can cheer the gloom— 
and when it does cheer it, and that gloom gives 
place to joy and peace—we may humbly hope 
that we trace the footsteps, and adore the good- 
ness and grace of that Redeemer, whose pres- 
ence is always light and joy in the deepest 
gloom; on these grounds we venture to hope 
that he has visited and dwells in such a hum- 
ble place as the heart of poor blind Mary. 

X. E. 
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From the Advocate and Journal. 
BENEFIT OF TRUSTING IN GOD. 

‘* Behold the fowls of the air ; for they sow not, neither_| 
do thay reap, nor gather into barns ; yet your heavenly Fa- 
ther feedeth them. Are ye not much better than they ?”’ 
Matt. vi: 26. 

What a beautiful and deeply interesting por- 
tion of Scripture is this: oh what a weight of 
care and~painful anxiety does it remove from 
the mind of those whose-reliance is upon God ! 
What an amiable,—what an unspeakable bles- 
sing is Christianity! Who can boast of such 
privileges,—who enjoys so large a share of hap- 
piness ;—who among the sons of men have so 
kin?, so tender, so watchful, and so liberal a 
friend, as the humble Christian? In reference 
to future support, his mind need never to remain 
one moment in a state of suspense. 

Other creatures frequently know the mise- 
ries attendant upon want, without. the Chris- 
tian’s aid, but this child of many mercies may 
smile at fear. The young lions do lack, and 
suffer hunger ; but they that seek the Lord shall 
not want any good thing: Psa. xxxiv: 10. If 
they are not pampered with high seasoned dain- 
ties, and the luxuries of the epicure, they shall 
certainly be favoured with all needful enjoy- 
inents. And having food and raiment, good 
sense should teach. every pious person to be 
content and happy. Uneasiness of spirit about 
future supplies is a temper very unsuitable for 











a Christian to indulge; such fears should be 
left wholly to those whose folly and ingratitude 


whose waters cast up mire and dirt. 
no peace, saith my God, to the wicked : Isa.lvii: 
20.—But it is the ynspeakable blessing of eve- 
ry sincere follower of Jesus Christ to know that 
a firm reliance upon Jehovah secures to them 
the happiness of both worlds. Sometimes while 
passing through this world, they may as pil- 
grims and strangers, be called to traverse a drea- 
ry wilderness; but even then, though beset’ 
with difficulties, or surrounded by a host of foes, 
they need not be cast down, or depressed in 
mind beyond measure, because their supplies 
shall be every way sufficient, if not abundant. 
He that walketh righteously, and speaketh up- 
rightly ; he that despiseth the gain of oppres- 
sion, he that shaketh his hands from holding 
of bribes, that stoppeth his ears from hearing of 
blood, and shutteth his eyes from seeing evil ; 
he shall dwell on high; his place of defence 
shall be the munition of rocks; bread shall be 
given him, his waters shall be sure : Isa. xxxiii: 
15,16. 

Some years ago,a pious class leader in the 
Methodist connexion narrated to the writer the 
following interposition of divine providence : I 
give the whole of it as correctly as my memo- 
ry will admit. ‘Owing to a severe depression 
in trade, I was some time since greatly reduced 
in my circumstances. The state of my affairs 
affected both my mind and my body to such a 
degree, that my health suffered a serious inju- 
ry. Oneday when I went into my shop to work, 
I felt so remarkably feeble, owing to the want 
of food, that I could not proceed in business; I 
therefore returned to my house. After a short 
pause, I said to my wife, what have we in the 
house to eat? She instantly replied, ‘‘ All that 
you see upon the table.” I looked,—there was 
nothing. The poor woman felt the weight of 
our trying condition, but it is to be feared, that 
she had not learned with submission to make 
a sanctified use of it. James, (said the impa- 
tient female,) you have for a considerable peri- 
od of time, made a profession of religion, but I 
fear you area hypocrite ? Ifyou were sincere, the 
Lord would not leave you to suffer as you do! 
This was speaking daggers to my heart. While 
my mind was engaged in agitating the question, 
I very abruptly said, “ Stand still, and see the 
salvation of God.” But no sooner had I utter- 
ed this sentence, but my feelings were roused, 
and my surprise greatly excited at my temerity, 
Where, thought I,can immediate help be,obgain- 
ed? I fear that I have said too much. Mya 
ness was, however, soon reproved. A n 
suddenly opened the door, and inquired, James, 
have you sucha number of pipes on hand? No, 
sir :—Can you make me that quantity in the 
course of afew days? I answered in the affir- 
mative. Then, said he, in order tosecure them, 
I will pay you down the money. He instantly 
handed me the sum: I went and purchased food, 
and blessed be God, I have never wanted bread 
since !’’—Anecdotes of this description, are well 
calculated to encourage us to hope in God. 
But if we had no relation of such pleasing facts, 
we have the “Sure word of prophecy,” that 
contains an inexhaustible fund of “ exceeding 
great and precious promiges, which, if firmly be- 
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lieved in, will buoy up the soul above a thousand 
temptations to the fear of want. My God [says 
the apostle Paul] shall supply all your need, ac- 
cording to his riches in glory by Christ Josus : 
Phil. iv. 19. The treasures of our heavenly 
Parent are infinite, and he will, undoubtedly, 
at a proper season, dispense to his children eve- 
ry requisite blessing of providence and grace. 

Reader, are you in trouble? Oh suffer not 
yourself to despair: lift up your eyes to the 
heavens, a::1 from the feathered tribe learn an 
instructive lesson ; ‘ Behold the fowls of the 
air; for they sow not, neither do they reap, nor 
gather into barns ; yet your heavenly Father 
feedeth them. Are ye not much better then 
they 1” 

«© The birds, without barn or store-house, are fed ; 

From thence let us learn to trust for our bread 5 

The saints what is fitting shall ne’er be deny’d, 

So long as ’tis written, The Lord will provide.” 

Perer Couwins. 
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From Zion’s Herald. 
DISHONESTY. 
For the stone shall cry out ofthe wall, and the beam out 
ofthe timber shall answer it.—HasaxkKkvuk ii: 11. 


It is not easy for a rational and conscious 
creature to do wrong and pass comfortably 
along inlife. Although they may take ever so 
much pains to cloak iniquity, and cover their 
crimes, the omniscient eye beholdeth them ; 
and the voice of justice calleth for competent 
witnesses to attest their crimes. Injustice, false- 
hood, cruelty and oppression have a thousand 
voices raised against them; and it is not until 
the heart is hardened, and the conscience is 
seared, as with a hot iron, that the perpetrator 
of these crimes can find himself at rest. The 
sentiment expressed at the head of thisnumber, 
is, that there should be a voice arise from the 
ruins of the places destroyed, to witness against 
the rapacity, cruelty and oppression of their 
destroyers, and that the materials with which 
the covetous, dishonest, and extortioners, build 
their houses, palaces, and cities, should, while 
they remain, bear testimony against the un- 
righteous means by which they were obtained. 

The two following anecdotes will illustrate 
this sentiment. N. N. was about building a 
boat for the purpose of fishing and fowling ; 
seeing some materials suitable for his purpose 
on a landing where lumber was piled for mar- 
ket, he took a number of articles to assist in 
the construction of his boat. When he had 
got it done, it was observed that he was un- 
commonly timid about venturing into his boat 

when the wind blowed, or there was any sea 
running. Although the boat was as well con- 
structed and of as good materials as common, he 
never could go into it with his usual confi- 
dence. Every piece of timber and board seem- 
ed to cry out, there is danger! At length, he 
got so, that he durst not venture in it at all, until 
he went and proffered pay for the purloined ar- 
ticles ; after which he assumed his usual cour- 
agegand his boat proved quite a safe and com- 
So vehicle in which to acquire a livelihood. 
e other instance was that of'a captain T. 

who had been master of a slave trader. He 
was so terrified at night that he could enjoy no 
rest. He would often start, and cry out for 
help; thinking his slaves had risen on the ves- 
sel, and he and crew were about to be massa- 
cred. This continued for years after he had 
quitted the sea. He had purchased a place in 
the town of 
happy man. He is afraid to get over a wall, 
lest the stones should falland crush him; when 


the wind blows he is afraid to venture into the 


woods or orchards lest the timber should fall on 


, where he lives a very un- 


that he ever went on board of a guineaman. 
«The stones cry out of the wall, and the trees 
out of the forest answer them.” 
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ANECDOTES OF CHILDREN, 
In Infant Scl-ools in Brighton and Spitalfields, England. 
A little girl not four years of age, coming one 
day to schoo! with a pair of new boots, was ask- 
ed, who made them? She answered, her broth- 
erJohn. On being told how good he was to make 
them for her, sie said, ‘‘ ile was not so good ds 
God; for he could not make her, nor could ke 
make a tree, or a flower, or the cows to make 
nice milk; but Almighty God could make any 
thing.” 
A little girl rather more than four years old, 
told her father, who often came home drunk, 
and in that state broke plates, dc. that drunk- 
ards would not inherit the Kingdom of Heaven. 
The father being angry at this reproof by fis 
little one, said he would not love her if she talk- 
ed to him inthat way. “ Indeed, father,” was 
her reply, ‘‘ you will tind it true at the day of 
Judgment.” 
A few weeks after the opening of the School, 
Wm. S——— was admitted, with two brothers 
younger than himself. ‘This boy was of a most 
obstinate and unmanageable disposition. When 
first brought to the School, his parent informed 
the master, that nothing but the utmost severity 
would keep him in order. They found it re- 
quisite on the first three days, to compel him by 
force to come to the school; and when there, 
although every kindness was tried to reconcile 
him to it, none had effect; for he sought every 
opportunity to make his escape, and actually at 
length accomplished his purpose. He went 
home ; but his mother, determined not to yield, 
took him again tothe School with great difficul- 
ty, and employed much force; so much so, that 
her legs were bleeding from the kicks she had 
received. It was her earnest request that he 
might be stripped and severely beaten ;—with 
this the master did not comply. The child’s 
spirit yet unsubdued, he became outrageous, 
and threw both atthe master and his mother, 
whatever he could obtain,—even his boots which 
he pulled off,—and threw one at the master and 
the other at his mother’s head. Still wishing 
‘to overcome evil with good,” the master took 
him by the hand and led him into the middle of 
the School, and there made him stand, while he 
informed the children of the boy’s conduct and 
of the kind means that had been employed in 
the hope of reclaiming him. ‘ Children, can 
you still love him? What means should be next 
employed ?” were questions then asked. They 
as with one heart, agreed “ to kneel down and 
pray to God to forgive him, and make him a 
good boy.” 
While these dear Infants were on their knees, 
the master again spoke to the refractory boy, 
and bid him take notice of the posture of his 
school-fellows, and of the love they felt for »im. 
He looked at them, and covering his face with 
his hands, burst into tears ; and falling down on 
his knees, began to beg most earnestly that God, 
his master, his mother, and his school-fellows 
would all forgive him. It was indeed a most 
pleasing sight, to mark the infantile endeavors 
of his little school-fellows, to reconcile him to 
himself, and to make him happy. 
Some ofthe parents are so poor that they can- 
not spare a sufficient quantity of victuals for their 





a slice of bread, while there are others who pro- 
vide for them more thanenough. This, in the 
early days of the School, was generally found 
to be wasted. Themaster took the first oppor- 



































him. He has been heard to curse the day 


children’s dinner; some such only bring half 


tunity to teach the children the sinfulness of 
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rents for providing for their daily wants. He 
then ponted out to them with how little some 
of their school-fellows were supplied, aad asked 
them, if they had so little, whether they should 
like to see others waste so much. This hint 
was sufficient :—immediately several wished tg 
give of their abundance to such as had need. 
This he did not then allow them to do ; but told 
them to take it home, and ask their parents leave 
to give it to those who had so little. Since that 
time, there has been no waste in the School; 
so far from it, that they frequently ask, before 
they begin to eat, “‘ Who wants a bit of bread, 
or meat, or pudding?” On one occasion the 
master, after distributing the dinners and ask- 
ing a blessing, noticed four children crying 
One said her little brother had lost all their dip. 
ners as they were coming to School. He direc. 
ted the eldest to go home and tell her father, 
supposing that a supply would be brought them, 
In the afternoon, according to his usual prac- 
tice, the master asked all the childven to tell 
him ef any good actions of their school-fellows. 
Many instantly rose, and informed him that sey- 
eral boys and girls, mentioning their names, had 
shared their allowance with those who had lost 
their dinners, and said, they were so glad they 
had done so, because when Martha returned, 
she brought word that her father was not at 
home, and they could not have any dinner that 
day. [N. Y. Obs. 





THE SABBATH SCHOOL. 














YOU DON’T WORK IT RIGHT. 


Two Sabbath School teachers were convers- 
ing together, when one complained of the ir- 
regularity and turbulence of his class. ‘Why,’ 
said he, “‘ they are seldom at school in season, 
and sometimes I stay away half an hour after 
the time of opening, and even then do not find 
them atthe school. And after they arrive, I 
fmd it very difficult to manage them. While | 
am hearing one recite, the others are wriggling 
about and playing with each other; then they 
seldom learn their lessons. I am quite discour- 
aged, and am almost determined to quit the 
school.” 
** You don’t work it right,” said the other 
teacher. ‘I used to experience the same diff- 
culties, and felt the same despondence. But 
now, mine is the most regular and well-behav- 
ed class in the whole school. My scholars 
have their lessons well, and [ am never under 
the necessity of correcting them at all for idle 
ness or misconduct.” 
First Teacher. How did you effect the 
change? 
Second Teacher. Simply in this way. Wher 
my scholars became very irregular and inattgn- 
tive, 1 saw I must either quit the school or 
bring about a reform. To do the former, | 
could not conscientiously consent, and I hardly 
knew how to effect the latter. But I resolved 
totry. In the first place, I determined to be 
punctual at the hour of opening the school. ! 
informed the scholars of my determination, and 
since that time I have invariably found my clas 
punctual. 

First Teacher. But do you suppose that noth 
ing but your example made your class punctual. 

Second Teacher. 1 don’t suppose any thing 
about it ; but this much I know, as soon as ! 
became punctual, in my attendance, my whole 
class were in their places, at the proper time. 
The next point was to gain their attention dur- 
ing the hour of recitation. To do this, I ju 
took up the lesson myself during the week, a0 
came to the school prepared to explain the 
meaning of it. I soon found the scholars ver) 
much interested in the explanations and illus 
trations which I gave. I conversed freely with 








waste, and the duty and love due to their: pa- 





them, and they were soon disposed to ask ® 
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answer questions. Their conduct is now good 
—their questions courteous—their zeal for 
searching the Scriptures is increased an hun- 
dred fold. 

First Teacher. Do you not find it to be a 
creat task to prepare yourself with illustrations 
of the lesson. 

Second Teacher. No task atall. Ispend an 
hour or two in reading a commentary on the 
portion, and then I think it over while I am 
about my daily business. ‘Thus my mind has 
something good to dwell upon, and my time 
passes much more pleasantly than it ever did 
while devising worldly schemes of pleasure or 
gain. I’ormerly, the duties of the school were 
a hard task to me, and to the scholars. Now, 
the season which we spend together, is the 
most entertaining sind happy hour of the whole 
week. In short, I love my scholars, and they 
love me, and we both love our employment. 
If you will pursue a similar course, be assured 
the difficulties of which you complain will soon 
vanish, and you will find yourself not only a 
contented, but a happy teacher of immortal souls. 

Sunday School Journal. 


ea 
“ The Sabbath School needs only to be seen, to 
be approved.” 

Near one of the Sabbath Schools in New 
Jersey, there were two respectable gentlemen 
whose influence was exerted against the school. 
Atlength they were induced to pay it a visit on 
the Sabbath. After witnessing the manner in 
which it was conducted, and judging candidly 
ofits utility, they became decided friends— 
subscribed liberally for the library—and on the 
very next Sabbath one of them sent three chil- 
dren and the other four, and through their in- 
fluence the number of scholars has increased ; 
and the school rendered more prosperous than 
at any former period. 

We have known many cases similar to this. 
Many who have been bitterly opposed to Sab- 
their warmest 
friends and supporters, by barely witnessing 
them in operation. No man, who regards the 
improvement of the rising generation—the wel- 
fare of his country—or the salvation of souls,can 
oppose them, after witnessing their beneficial 
efects. If any doubt this assertion, let them 
visit the school two or three Sabbaths, and then 
judge from their own feelings. [2b. 
ere 
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WHAT IS CONSCIENCE? 

it may be pleasing to some little girls to know, 
that children as young as themselves are in the 
habit of asking questions about the religion of 
Jesus, and are anxious to be made wise unto 
salvation ; and it is right they should inquire 
the meaning of what they do not understand, 
= think about their souls, and of heaven and 
rell. 

Alittle girl lately said to me, ‘‘ What is con- 
science?” Now, perhaps some children can 
answer this question ; for, when they feel in- 
clined todo wrong they find something within 
them which tells them it would be sinful. But, 
my dear children, if you do not listen to this 
faithful monitor, you will be very unhappy, by 
and by, and will learn to love sin, which you 
ought tohate; it is your friend now, while it 
tells you what is right and wrong: but it will 

© your enemy to accuse you, if you do not lis- 
ten to its voice. 

_ When you are tempted to tell a lie, and to 
disobey God’s other commands, ask yourself 
What does conscience say, and it will tell you 
that God's eye is upon you, and that sin will 
make him angry. The little girl who asked 
the question, “ What is conscience ?” felt it 
speak to her one day, when she was'led to tell 





an untruth, and she felt unhappy until she had | 
confessed her fault, and asked God to forgive 

her. Ifshe had listened to conscience at first, 

she would not have committed this sin, which | 
made her so very sorry afterwards; at anoth-| 
er time she entreated me to pray with her, for ! 
conscience told her she was very naughty. 
This little girl, though very young, felt that she 
was a sinner, and had learnt, I hope, to love 
Jesus as her Saviour. She frequently express- 
ed anxiety for her parents, and desired their 
salvation as well as herown. In conversation 
one day, she said, “Ifmy papa and mamma 
go to heaven, I shall be so happy; I should be 
happy without them, because I should have 
Jesus, but I hope they will be there.” “If 
our parents were to die, and we knew they were 
gone to heaven, we should not be so very much 
distressed when they were taken from us, be- 
cause we should know they were a great deal 
happier. I hope God may love my father and 
my mother, and brothers aud sisters, and they 
love him.” 

She would often express her feeling for the 
Heathen, and say, ‘‘ The poor Heathen do not 
know there is a Saviour.” 

My dear children, are you as anxious about 
the souls of others? and is your conscience as 
tender for the safety of your own? This little 
girl, 1 trust, will live to be useful, to hate sin 
and love God ; and, ifshe dies early, will goto 
the Saviour; now, should you not like to be 
thus blessed, and made a blessing? You can 
pray for your companions, and for the ignorant 
Heathen ; you can sometimes give a penny to- 
wards the printing of a Bible for them; and 
God, who accepted the widow’s mite, will not 
refuse the offering of a child. 

You will learn, I hope, from the case of this 
little girl, how unhappy you will make yourself, 
whenever you neglect the dictates of con- 
science ; and, what is worse than this, you dis- 
please God; and oh! if you knew how kind 
God has been to you, and how ready he is to 
love youand to receive you into his arms, if 
you go to him, through Jesus Christ, you would 
dread to grieve him. ‘‘ God is love,” and Je- 
sus has said, “‘I love them that love me, and 
those that seek me early shall find me.” That 
you may fear to offend him, and early begin to 
love him who has given his Son Jesus Christ to 
die for you, is the affectionate desire of a sincere 
friend. [ Youth’s Friend. 


NATURAL HISTORY. 


THE DOG. 

The dog is allowed to be the most intelligent 
of all quadrupeds, and one that doubtless is most 
to be admired ; for, independent of his beauty, 
his vivacity and swiftness, he gives the most 
manifest proofs of his attachment to mankind. 
In his savage state he may have been a formida- 
ble enemy ; but to view him at present, he 
seems only anxious to please: he willingly 
crouches before his master, and is ready to lick 
the dust from his feet; he waits his orders, 
consults his looks, and is more faithful than 
half the human race. He is constant in his af- 
fections, friendly without interest, and grateful 
for the slightest favor he can receive ; easily 
forgets both cruelty and oppression ; and dis- 
arms resentment by submissively yielding to 
the will of those whom he studiously endeavors 
to serve and please. 

His sagacity can only be exceeded by his fi- 
delity. He will discover a beggar by the ap- 
pearance of his clothes; and when at night he 
is put in charge of the house, no sentinel can 
protect it with greater care. If he happens to 
scent a stranger at a distance, his voice instant- 





























ly sounds the alarm; and, if they attempt to 
break in upon the territories, they are in danger 
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of forfeiting either their limbs or life. The 
flock and the herd obey his voice more readily 
than even that of the shepherd or the herds- 
man; he conducts them, guards them, keeps 
them from danger, and seems to consider their 
enemies as hisown. Nor is he less useful in 
pursuit; when the sound of the horn or the 
voice of the huntsman calls him to the field ; he 
testifies his pleasure by various little arts, and 
pursues with avidity that spoil which,when taken, 
he knows he must not share. 

Although the Wild Dog is at present un- 
known to us, yet there are a few instances of 
some, that, from a domestic state, have turned 
savage, and fled from _the society of the human 
race to the inmost shades of the forest. Yet 
these creatures, when taken home, are easily 
tamed, and submissively acknowledge their mas- 
ter’s power. Though the dog’s compliance of 
temper can only be equalled by its fidelity, yet 
no animal in the creation is so susceptible of 
change ; for climate, food, and education, are 
capable of producing alterations in its color, 
habits, hair, and shape. The wolf and the fox, 
though so different in disposition from the faith- 
ful animai which we are describing, are internal- 
ly the same; andthe shepherd’s dog still bears 
a strong resemblance in form and figure to the 
wolf, 

We conclude the account of this sagacious 
animal with an anecdote related by the ingen- 
ious Mr. Pratt, which strikingly evinces the 
force of the dog’s fidelity, and displays a spirit 
that would do honor to the human race. 

“* A French merchant having some money 
due from a correspondent, set out on horse- 
back to receive it, accompanied by his dog ; 
and, having settled the business to his satisfac- 
tion, placed it in the bag that contained his 
clothes. Finding himself rather fatigued with 
his journcy,he resolved to repose under a hedge; 
and, unitying the bag from the front of his sad- 
die, placed it carefully under his head. 

** After having remained some time in this 
situation, he felt himself entirely recovered 
from fatigue; and wholly absorbed in some 
pleasing reflections, he remounted, without even 
a thought of the bag. The dog, who had wit- 
nessed this mark of inattention, attempted to 
recall his recollection by barks and screams ; 
and, finding the bag too heavy for his utmost 
exertion, ran howling after him, and caught 
the horse by the heels. Roused by this maric 
of what he thought sudden madness, he resolved 
to watch the animal’s motions when he ap- 
proached a stream ; and, perceiving he did not 
attempt to quench his thirst as usual, was ab- 
solutely confirmed in the belief that he was 
mad. ‘My poor animal,’ said the afflicted 
merchant, ‘and must [f, in justice, take away 
thy life? Alas!’ continued he, ‘itis an act of 
necessity, for there is no one to perform the of- 
fice in my place.’ So saying, he drew a pistol 
from his pocket, but from affection to his fa- 
vourite, averted his head: the ball, howev- 
er, performed its embassy, for the dog was mor- 
tally wounded, though not dead. The bleeding 
animal endeavored to crawl towards its master, 
whose feelings revolted at the affecting sight, 
and spurring on his horse, he pursued his,jour- 
ney, with the image of his expiring favorite. 
strongly impressed upon his mind. ‘ How un- 
fortunate Iam!’ said he mentally ; ‘I had rath- 
er have lost my money than a dog I so much 
prized —when, stretching out his hand, as if 
to grasp the treasure, neither bag nor money 
were to be seen. His eyeswere instantly open 
to conviction: ‘And what a wretch I have 
been !’ he suddenly exclaimed: ‘ Poor faithful 
creature! how have I rewarded thy fidelity! 
Oh madness of recollection, how severely am I 
to be blamed !’ 

“He immediately turned his horse, and set 
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off with the fleetest motion, aad soon came to 

the spot where the proof of his folly was display- | 
ed; and every drop of blood that he saw seem- 
ed to reproach him with injustice, and every 
feeling of his heart was severely pained. These 
sanguinary drops proved a sufficient direction 
for the faithful creature’s footsteps to be traced, 
and he was found stretched beside the treasure 
he had been so anxious to take care of, and 
which had beenthe primary means of depriv- 
ing him of life. 

“* When the merchant beheld him still guard- 
ing his possession, though struggling with death 
and agonized with pain, his sensations of re- 
morse were very much heightened; but all 
hopes of preserving his existence proved vain. 
The poor animal no sooner perceived his mas- 
ter approaching, than he testified his joy by 
the wagging of histail; and absolutely expired in 
licking the hand which caressed him, as if in 
token of forgiveness for having taken away his 
life.” [Juvenile Magazine. 

—- ae 

A Curious Circumstance oceurred at Elstree, 
Herts, (Eng.) a few daysago. A fine little child, 
about two years and a half old, was missed by 
its father, who is gardener in a gentleman’s fam- 
ily. Concluding that the child had fallen into 
one ofthe ponds in the garden, they were drag- 
ged, but nothing found which could lead to a 
discovery. ‘The ont houses, in fact the neigh- 
bourhood, were searched with as little success. 
In the evening a boy, who was passing the dog 
kennel, to which was chained a large New- 
foundland dog, and which unlikely place no 
one had ventured near, espied the little infant 
fast asleep in the humble dwelling of his canine 
friend. ‘The paws of the animal were round 
the child’s neck. On his attempting to ap- 
proach the child, the dog showed symptoms of 
a determination to retain possession of his little 
companion, which induced the boy to call the 
father of the child to aid in its rescue. He al- 
so was denied approach, but the infant being 
awoke, was immediately permitted to leave the 
kennel, to run to the arms of its overjoyed pa- 
rents. [English paper. 











OBITUARY. 
HAPPINESS IN DEATH. 

John G. Bell, was born at Elgin, April 30, 
1816. lis affectionate disposition, obedience 
to his parents, attention to good advice, strict 
regard to truth, diligence in learning his book, 
and progress therein, when but four years of 
age, made him greatly beloved. Thislittle boy 
met his death by a painful accident; for going 
into the kitchen, one evening, undressed, his 
night gown caught fire, and he was burned ina 
very dreadful manner. During the three re- 
maining weeks of his life he suffered much ; 
the pain occasioned by dressing his poor scorch- 
ed flesh was extreme. Yet, even when this 
was most severe, he seldom said more than, 
‘*Oh mother, don’t hurt your dear boy.” He 
delighted in hearing the Bible read; when 
restless and uneasy, this seemed to sooth him. 
The day on which he died, his mother being 
much affected at seeing him so ill, he entreated 
her not-to cry; and requested her to read some 





of his favourite hymns, especially that which be- 


gins with, “‘ My God, the spring ofall my joys.” 


He remarked afterwards, “I like to hear about 
and, in afew min- 
utes, his happy soul entered paradise, aged six 


the joy and shining way ;’ 


years and three months. 














YWOuUTH’S COMPANION. 


THE INFLUENCE OF A WORD. 

When Roland Adams was a lad of twelve 
years, he was one Sabbath day returning home 
from meeting, in company with several other 
lads and two or three men. Now these men 
should have remembered the Sabbath day to | 
keep it holy: they should have conversed on | 
seme good subject, for their own sake, and for 
the sake of the children that were in company 
withthem. But they talked about their farms, 
and their labors, and their worldly pleasures. At 
length, they spoke of the sermon they had 
heard at meeting ; but our readers will see that 
the sermon had done them no good. 
The preacher had on that day, warned sin- 
ners to repent and flee from the wrath to come ; 
invited them to Christ; and told them they 
must go to hell, if they died in their sins. This 
preaching, so much like that of Christ and _ his 
apostles, had inade little Roland and some of 
the other boys quite serious; and when they 
came out of the house, they thought they should 
not be wicked all that week, nor do any evil 
thing. But the idle talk of the men had put 
most of these good thoughts out of the minds 
of the lads; and when they came to speak of | 
the sermon, the effect was still worse. Oneof ! 
the men made some severe remarks on the | 
preicher, as if he wished to make people gloomy | 
and wretched ; and firmly said, ‘‘ For my part, 
I do not believe there is any hell.” 
This speech made a great stir in little Ro- 
land’s mind. Just before, he had been afraid 
he should go to hell; for he believed there is 
such a place for all who do not repent; and he 
did not love to repent and be a Christian, 
though he made a secret promise that he would 
do it at some future time. Now he said to 
himself, ‘‘ifthere is no hell, how glad I shall be. 
And perhaps this man is right, andI hope he is. 
Why yes, is not God good, and merciful? Can 
it be that he will torment any of us forever ? 
Oh, he is too good to do that; when too we 
do so little that is wicked. No, the minister 
must be mistaken, and this man is right. I 
will not be inhaste to repent; forifI do not, I 
shall not go to hell.” Thus the lad reasoned 
in his own heart, and to sucha false conclusion 
did he come. Yet he knew that his minister 
was a wise and good man, and that he preach- 
ed almost in the very words of Paul and of Je- 




















there is no hell, was a profane and wicked 
man. But, having pleased himself with the be- 
lief that God will not punish the guilty, he had 
no more serious thoughts through the week, 
and for a long time was more inclined to be 
wicked than he had been before. Roland is 
now a minister of the Gospel, and is more than 
forty years old: but he says, if he had aheays 
believed what that wicked man said, and if the 
Spirit of God had not awakened him and made 
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Time.—Queen Elizabeth, on her death-bed, exclaimed— 
** Oh, time! time! A world of weaith for an inch of time!”’ 
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Heaven is heaven rather as a state of exemption from sin 


him believe the Bible, he should have been in 
hell before now, or else be at thisvery time liv- 
ing in open wickedness and rebellion against 


truction of his soul. 
prevented, that wicked man is not the less guil- 
ty, for his idle and wicked speech. 


sus Christ; while he knew the man who said | 


And though his ruin js 


Let us learn something from this narrative 

1. Let children and youth beware when the, 
hear thoughtless and wicked people say things 
against religion or the Bible. We must expect 
that the wicked will do and speak wickedly. 
But if we believe them, we shall believe a lie 
and if we do as they do, we shall perish. Ley 
youth walk with the wise and good, and heark- 
en tothe counsel of the godly. 

2. Let wicked men and unbelievers take 
heed what they say, when children and youth 
are before them. These young minds observe 
what is said, and their wicked hearts drink in 
poison while they reject the bread of life. Ifa 
man resolves to resist the light and perish, 
why should he pull others with him down to hell, 
to aggravate his torments ? 

Let pious people be careful of their words be- 
fore children. The impressions they receive 
are deep and lasting ; a single unadvised word 
may give a false and fatal direction to their 
steps, and the deadful consequences will be 
eternal. While a word of counsel, of affection- 
ate warning, of kind direction, may prove life 
and salvation to an immortal soul. Christians, 
let your conversation be always with grace, sea- 
soned with salt ; and most of all, when these 
young immortals are harkening to your words. 











POETRY. 
SONNET TO OLD AGE. 

Welcome old age, the passions now are dead, 

That oft, too oft, disturbed my youthful days, 

Pride, vanity, and love of empty praise ; 

Each impulse now by calm reflection bred, 

Which draws aside the mist that o’er me spread 

No longer on the world with hope I gaze, 

No longer dazzled by its gaudy rays, 

Content with leisure, peace, an ’umble shed. 

Ah youth! What pity ’tis that Wisdom’s lore, 

Should fail to regulate thy fervid breast ; 

That still their glit’ring follies dost adore, 

Follies which leave thee scarce a moment’s rest, 

Yielding thee self reproach and nothing more, 

While Wisdom, e’en on earth, might make thee blest. 

London Gent. Mag. 








—2e— 
From the Episcopal Watchman 
TO A YOUNG LADY. 
€ The first fruits shalt thou give Him,” 
Young and happy while thou art, 
Not a furrow on thy brow, 
Not a sorrow in thy heart, 
Seck the Lord, thy Maker, now ! 
In its freshness bring the flower, 
While the dew upon it lies, 
In the cool and cloudless hour 
Of the morning sacrifice! 





Life will have its evil years, 
When its skies are overcast, 
All the present thronged with tears, 
And with vain regrets the past ; 
Let him tremble who his heart 
In an hour like this would bring, 
Lest Jehovah say—* depart ! 
“Tis a worn and worthless thing!” 


But the first fruits of the year 

Have been chosen by the Lord ; 
And the first fruits ofthe heart — 

On His altar should be poured. 
Thus the blessing from above . 

On life’s harvest shall be given;¢_ 








God. Ifthis had been his end, that wicked 








than suffering. We must die for perfect conformity to the 


will of God; and it is worth dying for 








man must have answered in part for the des-’ 


Sown in tears, perhaps, on earth— 


Reaped in joyfulness in Heaven. Cravon: 
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